SCENE    V

VIA  DOLOROSA

How, being in Jerusalem, I saw the Roman

soldiers and a rabble of Jews leading Christ to

Cavalry

EVEN to an Englishman the first sight of Jeru-
salem is one of life's greatest events. That is
still true, though few English children are now
brought up on the Bible as we Evangelican children
were in the middle of last century. To us the Bible
was the Word of God, inspired or written by God Him-
self, and true for ever in every syllable, even of our
translation. To question, to criticize, to expose errors
or contradictions in it was blasphemy ; it was the sin
against the Holy Ghost, which has no forgiveness. We
were far better acquainted with the history of the Jews
than with the history of the English. In the pious
fervour of the time, we even transferred to ourselves the
whole of Jewish history with its noble or evil examples,
its warnings, denunciations, prophecies of doom
and promises of deliverance, and when at Evening
Prayer in our village churches we sang, " To be a
light to lighten the Gentiles, and to be the glory of thy
people Israel/5 we thought of the Gentiles as Jews,
Turks, heretics, black or yellow masses of Indians,
Africans, Chinese and other brands whom our mission-
aries strove to save from the burning; but " thy